T be Hiflorie of 

Fa! You rogue, heres Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogcry to be found in villanous n«n;yet a coward is worfe 
theacupofSackwithLitne in it. A villanous Coward, gothy 
wayes old lacks, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a Ifiot- 
ten Herring : there liucs not three good men vnhangd in Eng- 
land, and one of them is fattc, and growes old 5 God hclpe the 
while, a bad world 1 fay:I would 1 were a Weauer,I could ling 
PfalmcSyor any thing. Aplagucofall Cowards,! fay ft ill. 

Prin. How now Woliaeke,w hat mutter v ou? 

Falf. A Kings fontie? if I doe not beat thee out of th.y King- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, anddriueall thy Subiettes afore 
thee like a flockeof Wild-geefe, ilcneuer weare haire on my 
face more, you Prince oflVala . 

Prin. Why you horfon round man ,what's'the matter? 

Fa!. Are younot a Coward? anfwcre me to that, and Fe/wa 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord lie flab thee. 

Fed. I call thee Coward; lie fee theedamnde care I call thee 
Coward,but I would giue a rhoufand pound 1 could run as fall 
asthoucanfh You-areftraight enough in the fhouldcrs,you 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendes?a plague vpon fuch backing •* giue me them that will 
face mCiGiue me a cup ofSackylam arogueif I drunke to day. 

Pri. Ovillaine, thy lips arc fearfe wip’d fincethou drunkft 
lalt. Fa!. All’s one for that. Hcdrinfa. 

A plague of all Cowards fhll fay I. 

‘Prin. Whats themattcr? 

Fa!. Whats the matter-here befeure of vs, haue tanea thou- 
fand pound this morning. 

Prin. Whcreisit;/<«\h?,whcreis it? 

Falf. Wheieis it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin. What,a hundred man? 

Fed. I am a rogue, if I were not at halfe fword.with a dozen 
of them two houres together. I haue leaped by myracle. lam 
eight times tluuft through the Doublet, foure through the 

Hole, 
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Hofe, my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword Iiackt 
hk e a h and - fa w, eccefgnum . I neucr dealt better fince I was a 
man, al would not doc. A plague ofall cowards, let them fpSke* 
if they fpcake more or lelTe then truth, they are villain es and 
thefonnesefdarknefle. ' 

(fad. Spcakc, firs, how was if : 

Fojs. Vv'c foure fet vpon feme dozen. 

Falf. Sixtcene,atleaft, my Lord. 

Andbound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, cuery man of them or I 

am a lew clfc,an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs. As we were ftiaring, feme fixe or feuen frefh men fet 
vpon vs. 

Fa! And vnboimd the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prin. What, fought yee with them all ? 

Falf. All? I know not what yee call all : but if I fought not 
witn fifty of them, I am abt-inch ofradifii r if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lacks, then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Poines. Pray God; you haue not murthered feme of them. 
Falf. Nay that’s paft praying for, 1 haue pepper’d twoof 
them. Two I am fare I haue payed, two rogues in buckrom 
futes : I tel thee what, Hetli if I tell thee alie* fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe : thou knoweft my old word : here I lay, and thus I . 
bore niy point; foure rogues in Buckrom let driueat me. 

Prin, hat, foure? thou faid’ft but two, cuen no.w«. 

Falf. Foure Hal, 1 told tbeefoure. 

Poin. I, I, he faid foure. 

Falf Thefc foure came all a front, and mainely thru ft at me; 

3 made no more adoe, but tookcali their feuen points in my 
Target.thus. 

Prine. Scum? why there werebut foure. euen now* 

Falf In Buckrom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrome fuites. 

Frlf. Scuenjry thefc Hiltes,or L am a Villaine elfe. 

Prin. Prethcelcthim alone, we fhallhauc more anon. 

Falf. Dot ft thou heareme Hall 

Pm. I and marke thee too, lew fa Falf 
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